284                  ' INDISCRETIONS '
to take up my stand at the spot he had indicated. But as bad luck would have it I was recognized by the reporter of one of the Dutch newspapers, who came up and asked me if I was not the wife of the British Minister. I was wearing a thick veil at the time, and had only raised it for a moment to blow my nose when this horrid fellow chanced to see my features! Of course I could not deny the soft impeachment, but the fact, I said, was not for publication ! " Well, I won't publish it," he said, " but one of those is sure to make capital out of your presence here on such an occasion." I looked at the group of reporters he pointed at, and was surprised to see that not a single English paper was represented. But as the Kaiser's train was signalled at that moment I turned my attention to more interesting details. It was a pouring wet day, and everybody seemed in a very bad temper. The approach to the station from the direction of Amerongen was by a long and very narrow lane, which was completely blocked by the vehicles of the onlookers. I wondered how room could possibly be made for the Emperor's car to drive away, as there appeared to be no other exit. The whole reception was extremely badly stage-managed. But this fact gave me the five minutes' opportunity I had of seeing the Kaiser at very close quarters; his car, as I had anticipated, was unable to leave until many others had been shifte'd, and he was forced to wait, seated beside Count Godard, exposed to the curious stare of all present, at what I suppose must have been the most unpleasant moment of his life. He looked very white, white-haired and white-faced, when he stepped out of the train and walked past me to the motor-car, talking to Count Godard. But284                  ' INDISCRETIONS '
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